Ij6                         THE    SCENE    CHANGES
his eyes, he said, " I should like you to give me the goose. It would
always remind me of you." This was a tame gander that used to
come in at tea time and do tricks for pieces of cake, for the goose is
the cleverest and most teachable of birds, as well as the most greedy.
So Tukuaho had the goose to recall me to his mind when there was
any food about!
The third whistle had sounded, and the steamer began to cast off,
when I found myself the centre of a procession, led by the King's
band and followed by all the Members of Parliament. That was
Tonga's farewell to me. We glided seawards, and in a few moments
the faces became indistinct and faded into a confusion of waving
draperies, till the low shores grew grey and woolly, merged into a
cloud bank and disappeared, We were alone again in .the Pacific,
bound for the great world, and all the brief turmoil of Tonga and
its politics became as unreal as the clouds that hung over the spot on
the horizon where the islands had vanished. I did not then know that
I was destined to see Tonga again/